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HE Maid of the Scou 


Maid that hath ſpoiled my Fountain of Joy. 
.* Veſtment of pleaſant Linen as White as Milk of the 


Mountain-Goat, is now, alas] a Mantle of Sorrow, like the 


green Moſs on the Heath that covers the Bogs of Death. 


Sharp: is my Water of Grief, like the Rain that drops; 


from the Wings of the North, | | 

Terrible is my Up-riſing like Norrie H 
riſing with Spears; like the Cord that bends the ſubbora 
Bow diſpatching the Arrows of Fate. 

O Shan ger; Daughter of Commer-ea, how deceitful are 
thy Kiſſes 4 I low dend are thy Embraces ! Thy Embraces 
are like the Foldings of an Adder collecting her Strength to 
dart forth her Fury: thy beg oy hke the 

| of Mallirom in the Ocean Fr WE 

| fat > ee of Deſtruction. 
Eyes are like Liphits in the- Deſert; J 
Li wu hung out by Robbers to confound the unwary. 
Thy Breath is like Mildew from the Eaſt ; e Ke the 


aue d Ten 70 lenkte | 


of Fire is come down; the 


t Whirl. 
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Be that as it will T have ventured to 1 theſe 
two Paſla ges, tog ether ih dhe thifd, which I likewiſe 
encloſe, . 1s, poſlible, more remarkable than either 
of the other. If they meet with your. Apprpbation, you 
have my Content to \ publiſh them to the World. Iche 
Ceremony of a Highland Coronation may poſſibly ap- 
pear - ridiculous to People that meaſure the Greatneſs of 
Solemnities by the. Riches that are diſplayed upon thoſe 
Occaſions. Perhaps J might myſelf have yielded to 
theſe Conſiderations but for. q more "importantiond. In 
Mans Account: ofthe HightanA Coronation, it⸗ appears 
that thoſe People believed in ,a univerſal Deluge; Which 
is not only a Proof of the uncommon Strength of their 
natural Parts, too evident to be buried 1 in Oblivion, but 


is no inſi gnificant mn, b wad Aren of. our 
OT 1 | 


The Hi here” lle de 8 are — 
placed by ei Situation for Speculations of an abſtract- 
ed Nature. That Conformity between them in their 
W armth of Fancy, and the rich Imagery of their Lan- 

| guage, is undoubtedly owing, to the fame F Cauſe, 
the pure and ble Ri ahh breathe. 3 


The Shells and extraordinary Foſlils aa the High- 
anders have diſcovered 1 in their Mountains, have led that 
_ and ingenious' People to the juſt Concluſion ot 

auni- 


THE PUBLISHER 5 
a univerſal Deluge. Fortified by theſe Reaſons, I dare 


ſtand all the falſe Ridicule of an Age of Levity and Pe- 


tulance, if you think proper to ſend theſe Tranſlations to 
the Preſs. Surely the Ceremonial of a Highland Coro- 
nation cannot but be intereſting, if it is only looked u 
with the Eye of an Antiquarian, as an authentic 
cord of a very curious Matter of Fact. 


1 am, SIR, Ste. 


Donald Macponalp. 


Dec. 19th, 1761. 
(Gharing-Croſs. 
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A L E T T E R 


To 


The PUBLISHER. 


SIR, 
22 gratulate the World upon a Diſcovery of the moſt 
dous Epie Poem that mortal Wit ever 
duced. . 77 have imagined that it could be N 
Produce of a. Country, where for ſo many Ages there 
has not appeared publicly the leaſt Glimmering of Ge- 
nius? Lucky is it for that. Country, that this Poem is ſo 
much above all modern Compoſition, as to make it im- 
poſſible to entertain a Doubt of its 3 L only 
wiſh that the Gentlemen who have deſerved ſo . 
of Mankind by their painful Collections of 4 more 
than Homeric Rhaplodies had been as much above mo- 
dern Prejudice, they would not then have ſuppreſſed, 
from an unjuſt Apprehenſion of Ridicule, 4 Three 
fineſt Pages of the whole Epic Poem: The one is a 
ſublime Deſcription of a Diſtemper which has been long 
believed to be a Native of the South; the other is a fine 
Picture of a Malady which is perhaps as n * 
propriated to the North. | 
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Thy Breaſts and thy Belly are. like thu,” f Mountaiti df 
burning Sulphur overſpread wit n.]. 

O ye Chieftains! O ye mighty Men of the Tribes! lay 
hold on Shangger the Daughter of Conner-ea! hide her 
Head under the Waters of che Valleys—o 


cover her with | 
Stones upon the high Hills! If ſhe goes forth ſhe will ſcat- 
ter Affliction over all the Land. | 


H. | 3 


E Spitit "of, thi Moan N ble A hs Waters 

1 of Loman at Midnig] ht, breaks through the Bars of 
Iron in the loſty Tower upon the windy Lake; - ſtealing to. 
behold. my. naked- Charmer the Ula, where ſhe 
ſtands by LI crackling Fire of Birch. 155 

From the ancient Box of- Unguents her careful Mother 
ſpreads the grey Liniment on her beauteous Limbs, the 
ſmooth Balſam that deadenw the Sting of the. netley Diſcaſe 
that comes from the great Weſtern Ile. 

From her Boſom of Love to her Waiſt” of Bliſs ſhe was 
like the fieet-ſmelling-purple-moor in the ant of ripe 
Berries. 

The Sloping of her Shoulders and the Rift ng of her Hips | 
with the bright Spaces between, were like the gentle Riſes 
and Falls of the Summer-ſmiling Sea ſtrewed with the Birds 
of the rocky Iſlands. 

The Swellings of Majeſty: from, her: Loins 3 
were like the Arches of. Heaven enriched. with innumerable 
Stars. 

Her Legs-were like the two Poles of Adamant; on which 
the. Heavens turn round, . 


EE 
Her Fingers that excelled in the delightful Minſtrelſy of 


the Mountains charm no more ; her Ncilfat Hands are. now- 


je e in friendly Viſitations to each other, and in 
Excurſions. into. all the Mazes of endleſs Beauty : 


the Fiſherman on the Lake no longer liſtens to the Melody. 


ol the Heart- eaſing Pipes from the Battlements of the White 


Tower. 


O. thou amiable Diſeaſe |. thou. almoſt deſirable Misfor- 
tune! thou chuſeſt to dwell with the beſt and braveſt of the 


Sons | thou viſiteſt the faireſt of the Daughters of Men! 


Thou communicateſt thyſelf by an Intercourſe of kind: 
Offices, and. amicable vet 2 art transfuſed by pa- 


rental Tenderneſs into the Blood of Children, thou art tranſ- 
mitted by filial Affection into the Breaſts of Parents! 


The Arm that hangs enamoured on the ſnowy Neck a | 


Ula, and. the Hand that graſps her Lover's throbbing ——- 
Wriſt, convey the ſubtile Flame; 
Smart, 1 nen the gal. Evill 
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Valleys of Summer; when the Maids run down from 
the Hills to viſit ghe Golden Daffodil, and: to behold the- 


fair Daughter of e King of Fruit; 'the rich Bloſſom of 
the vinous Sloe. | 


- Their Shoulders were covered with Mantles of thee Co- | 


lours, Purple, Red and Yellow, like the Arch that ſtretches 


from the remoteſb Mountains, ones the Plains of I: 
Ocean. 


The rule as gien unto. the Beds Gf abr Hills _ 
B. Token. 


Teen en the en f 


5 "EG Heroes of 8 came firſt, cloathed like the- 
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Token of Power and Dominion, and the Red for an ever- 
laſting Banner of War, —_— 5 
The Vellow was the Beam of brothetly Love FOE warms 
the Child of the fearleſs Tribes, like the bleſſed Kay that 
ripens the- Oats in Autumn, 
The naked Strength of their Legs ant Thighs, and the 
-muſcular Glory of. their Arms, was like the knotty Limbs of 
the Mountain-Cedar ftripped of its Bark, bent 22 nobel 
for the Boats of ſtrange Waters. . , 
The Iron Voice of their claſhing Swents, ag: the re- 
ſponſive Sound of the Horn of Battles, as they marched flow 
over the fmooth Heath, was like the aweful Pauſes of FThun- 
der when it burſts from the Eaſt, and anon is heard rattling 
-in the South. | 
They marched by Twenties aud one, wad the Number of 
the Heroes of Renown that marched ſlow.over:the ITmooth 
Heath was Twelve Score and Twelve, 
Then followed the glad Tidings of Pipes, and the Maids 
with the jocund Voice, like the Notes of. Love that float on 
the Weſtern Breeze from the tuneful Groves of the Birds of 
ar Ot Ghoukicrt: -wete-covered ith three Calories Green, 
White and Black, that betoken the Ages of "Woman: | 
The gay rr - Green that laughs with Grace in the 
Freſhneſs af ſprightly Youth : the bright Chaſtity - of the 
ſpotleſs Matron . niles with Dignity, i in the Ne Pu- 
rity of ſerene Whiteneſs. | 
The Winter of Life alas | is marked with Black, becauſe 
it is then, O Daughter of Clay | that thou art forlaken, and 


— the Menings of he Peri 
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It is then that thou hideft thy NG picious Head, like 
0 horrid Deeds of a dark Night! for whe Tongue of an 
ancient Woman in the Hall of Gladneſs, i is like the apy 
Tefs Voice of a Raven calling for Blood. 

Their Breaſts of chaſte Defire'beat: to the Meafares of 
.the harmonious Song, like a Flake. of: Snow congealed on 
the ſpreading Bough of a Fir, moved gently up and don 
by the tender Sighs of the ſoft-infinuating Gale of 
Their white Feet ſtepp'd gracefully-flow over the boch 
Heath, their Ivory Arms together waved in che mee ec che 
Praiſes of Kings. 

The Maidens-marched by Nines; and the Number of the. 
Maids of the jocund Voice that ſtepped gracefully-flow over 
the ſmooth Heath was Four Score and one. 

Then followed the King of the Hills of Winds, l in 
his Chariot of- Peace, his Royal Limbs were ftretched at: 
Length, as be lay on the freſh-pull'd Fern, like the Sove- 

reign Deer of Ten Thouſand Herds, the. Ruler of Roveſts,. 
and Lord of the Fenny Dales. 

He was drawn by two i of the. refiſtleſs- 
Hurricane that ſcours the Plains- of Shetland; ; the Name 
of the one was Dun -· Far ſi, the Steed of immortal Fame; the 
other was called Glander- Roan, the foaming Horſe with 
the Noſtrils of Fire. 

Behind the Monarch of Hills within the Chariot of Peace 
ſtood the Bard of former Times; on the Top of * Spear 
exalted on high was the Crown of ancient Kin 
Ihe Blue Bonnet of Power, ſtrung round with the ſacred 

"ITE -of Cockle-ſhells, like the Roof of the moſly Cave. by. 
the Side of the froſty Sea of Shapinſha *. 
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At the Circle of Stones, the Heroes of Renown on one 
Side ſurrounded the Chariot of Peace; the Maids of the 
jocund Voice encompaſſed it on the other; Jike the Prince 
of Day when his ſplendid Courtiers, the Clouds of Noon, 
are gathered round his effulgent Cat. 
"Thrice claſh'd the Iron — of the Heroes af; Renown, 
the Horn of Battle anſwered thrice, the Maids of the jocund 
Voice repeated thrice the Song of the Praiſes of Kings. 
Thrice on the exalted Spear the Bard of former Times 

waved the Blue Bonnet of Power, then he ſpake to the King 
of the Hills of Blaſts, placing the Diadem upon His hallow- 
ed Head. 

Take, O King, the Blue Bonnet of Power, 55 take the 
terrible Spear of the Hills, and be for ever as ſtrong and as 
ſecret as Death, for ever as wiſe and cunning as Time,; be 
thou for ever as refreſhing and pleaſant as the Pipes chat 
drive away the Damps from the Hearts of thy Children. 

And the Pipes played, and the united Valow of all the 
Hills burſt forth together, like the breaking up of the Foun- 
dations of the World, when the higheſt Mountains of the 


Earth were covered at one ſingle. er by the Waters f 
Nana | 


POST- 


1s 
POSTSCRIPT. 


IN an original Work like this of Offjan, I cannot approve 
of the Method of muſtratiag his Beauties by producing 
ſimilar Paſſages from the Ancients, and the celebrated Mo- 
derns. The Tranflator ought to conſider, that Virgil and 

the Latin Poets ſtudied and imitated Homer, as Milkom, 

'Taſſo and Arioſto imitated and ſtudied both. This is a Fact 
of which I have been aſſured by Men of Letters; taking 

the Truth of it for granted, I affirm that any ſtriking Like- 

neſs pointed out by the Editor between Ofiaz and other 

Epic Poets, whoſe Works he. could never have ſeen, can only 

create Suſpicions Ih the Mind of the Reader, without being 

of any real Service to the Original. On the other hand, if 

there be little or no Similitude in the Parts compared, ſuch 

an attempt muſt either Jook like vain oftentation of Know- 

edge, or a piece of Craft to enhance che Value of the Book 
increaſing its Batk. 

Wben a Tranſlator happens at the Tame time to be.a Man 
of Learning and an ingenious Poet, it is difficult for Tuch a 
one to refift the Temptatien of improving u n the Beau- 
ties of his Author, and of enjoying the Conſciouſneſs of his 
Fac Fame in the unenvied Praiſes beſtowed with Profuſion 

the Dead. 

0 ſpeak well of the Dead when « our Praiſes can do them 
no good, is looked upon by many as a kind of attonement 
for the Miſchief they have done and continue to commit 
daily by ſpeaking ill of the Living, From this Principle 
IT runs no Sen at this time of day, of * 1355 
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frauded of his juſt ſhare of Renown, if his Tranſlator be 
not vain and imprudent enough to mingle his-own Pro- 
ductions with the Original. . #1 wr 
For my own part, as I know very little Latin; and leſs 
Greek, and underſtand no Language perfectly but my native 
Erſb, 1 can make no Compariſons, if I wasdiſpoſed, between 
Offan and the Ancients 5 and am pretty much in the ſame 


Predicament as to the Moderns, . a hardly read any 


thing modern but in Engh/b, and the few Writers 1 have 


read in that Tongue being only a few claſſical Authors of 
our own Nation, and thoſe chiefly Hiſtorians: or political 


Writers: ſo that if I am unqualified for being a Critic, I 
am alſo in no danger of dr my Author out; in the 
rich Purple and Laticlavian Simplicity of the Ancients, or 
in the Embroidery and figured Velvets of the. Moderns. 
Tho' the Tranſlator of Fingal. may have expoſed him- - 
ſelf, to Suſpicion, I am far from in uating that he has 


given any. juſt grounds for it; on the contrary, I know 


how ſuperior he has been to the Temptations of Learning 
and Genius. IJcan bear witnels for him, that his Tranfla- 


tion is aſtoniſhingly literal throughout; and his Propoſal of 


leaving the original Copy in one of the Univerſities puts his 
Candour out of all Diſpute, and will I hope induce thoſe 


learned Bodies to erect ne Profeſſorſhips both for. the Erb 
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Language and Erb 3 | 


The moxtilying Confeſſion which I have made of my 
Ignorance and want of Erudition, will it is to be | 


* 
N 
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perſuade the Reader, that Ofar: has ſuffered lamentably by 
bi illiterate Tranſlator. I ſhould. not have attempted it but 
with a view to oblige the Editor of Ofjan to favour the 
Nin | World 


1 
World with a Tranſlation of theſe three Paſſages, and to 
-inſert them in the next Edition in their proper place; not 
- doubting but they will be equally elegant with the reſt of 
{his Performance. 

As I may be wrong in the Motive which I aſſigned for 
his leaving theſe Paflages out of the Book, this will give 
him an Opportunity 22 diſcovering the true one. 

Whatever was his Motive, I am very ſure, if he rejected 
them from any Doubt of their being genuine, he had the 
fame Reaſon for renouncing the whole; that is, it is im- 
poſſible that any Surmiſe of that kind ſhould have been his 
Motive; and it is ſtill leſs poſſible for him to have thrown 
them aſide from any impure Ideas conveyed in theſe three 
«deſcriptive Paſſages. 

It is the peculiar Felicity of the Muſe of Offian, which I 
don't remember to have been taken notice of by the Editor, 

that whenever he is forced to approach — Indelicacy 
iby the Nature of the Subject, he either wraps it in the 
chaſtelt Expreſſions, or ſpeaks in Terms utterly unintelli- 
gible to any Female that has been modeſtly brought up. 
How ridiculous would it be to pay any regard to the affect- 


ed Nicety, and penetrating n of experienced 
Prudes and light Coquene! | 


THE END. 
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